HUDDY 


DUVAL’S 


PHILADELPHIA=--, JUNE 1842. 


CAMP BALTIMORE. 


At a convention of delegates from forty-three volunteer 
corps of Pennsylvania, Virginia, Maryland and the District of 
Columbia, held at the city of Frederick in October 1841, it 
was resolved to hold a grand military encampment, at or near 
the city of Baltimore on the 16th day of May, 1842, and to 
continue eight days. The Baltimore companies were empow- 
ered to appoint the necessary committees for carrying the 
proposed object into effect. 


The arrangements having been completed, the entire vol- 
unteer force of the city of Baltimore, together with several 
stranger companies, assembled on the morning of the 16th 
of May, for the purpose of marching to the ground, which 
had been selected for the encampment about 13 miles from 
the city, the property of the Hon. James Carroll. 


After their arrival upon the ground, the troops were di- 
vided into two brigades, and the regulations governing en- 
campments of regular troops of the U. S. army were adopted. 
The following will show the organization of the Camp. 


George H. Stewart, Maj. Gen. Commander-in-Chief. 
Horace Bliss, Adj’t. General. 

Henry W. Fitzhugh, Qr. master general. 

Samuel K. George, assistant Qr. master general. 
Nath’l. Hickman, Pay master general. 

Nathan R. Smith, Surgeon general. 

Charles H. Winder, Aid to the Commander-in-Chief. 


FIRST BRIGADE. 


Benj. C. Howard, Brig. General. 


William Gilmor, 
John Swan, Aide. 


FIRST CAVALR Y,—Cot. Bovutpin. 


Baltimore County Troop, Capt. Gatch. 
Independent Light Dragoons, Baltimore, “ Owens. 


FIRST ARTILLERY. 


George P. Kane, captain, commanding the Artillery. 
Gross, acting Adjutant. 


Junior Artillerists, Baltimore, Capt. Klunk, 
Eagle Artillery, 


FIFTH REGIMENT, INFANTRY. 


N. Hickman, Colonel. 

S. Hillen, Jr. Lieut. Colonel. 

H. S. Sanderson, Major. 

V. Vallettee, Qr. master. 

T. Carroll, Pay master. 

F. E. B. Hintze, Surgeon. 
Perkins, assistant, 

C. Z. Lucas, Adjutant. 

J. C. Hennick, Sergeant major. 


Ist Baltimore Light Infantry, Lieut. Hinks. 
Ist Mechanical Volunteers, Capt. Watkins. 


German Guards of Baltimore, “  Tshmael. 
Washington Light Guards of Baltimore, “ Roney. 
Highland Blues, Winchester, Va. “ Long. 
Eutaw Infantry, of Baltimore. “Keyser. 
National Guards, Frederick, “Shriver. 
Independent Blues, of Baltimore. “Lilly. 
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SECOND BRIGAD E—53d REGIMENT. 


Cor, Caas. 
Mason,—Aid. 


James O’Law, captain, commanding the Regiment. 
Frank Ames, acting Qr. master, 

Thomas E, Tilden, Pay master. 

J. W. R. Dunbar, Surgeon. 

J. B. Owens, Assistant Surgeon. 

C, P. Durham, Adjutant. 

OQ. F. Winchester, Sergeant major. 


Washington Light Infantry, Washington, Capt. France. 


National Blues, Middleton. 
Baltimore City Guards, Baltimore, « Milliken. 
Maryland Cadets, << Lieut. Ropes. 
National Guard, << Capt. Presstman. 
Baltimore Invincibles, Anderson. 
La Fayette Volunteers, «Roberts. 
Independent Grays, Law. 


SECOND REGIMENT—SECOND BRIGADE. 


Finley, Capt. commanding the Regiment. 

acting Adj’t. 

Maryland Infantry, Frederick, Capt. Small. 
Patapsco Patriots, Ellicott’s Mills, Md. Lieut. Emmert. 
German Yagers, Baltimore, Capt. Frederick. 
Westminster Guards, Westminster, Md. « 
Charlestown Va. Artillery, (acting as Infantry)“ Rowan. 
Mechanical Riflemen, Washington, D.C. Lieut. M’Clelland. 
Powhattan Guards, Anne Arundel Co. Md. Capt. 
York Pa. Rifle, “ Hay. 
Lancaster Pa. Fencibles, “« Finley. 


The whole number of men in Camp was about nine 
hundred or one thousand, and the number of marquees and 
tents of all descriptions four hundred and eleven. 


On Wednesday the 18th, the troops were reviewed by his 
Excellency Davin R. Porter, Gov. of Pennsylvania: upon 
this occasion an immense concourse of spectators assembled 
probably amounting to ten thousand persons, 


On Friday the 20th, the troops were to be reviewed by 
the President* of the U. S., and Gen. Scott of the army, 
for which purpose they arrived in Baltimore, but a severe 
and continued fall of rain prevented it. This was a great 
disappointment to many, and some idea may be formed of 


*The President was accompanied by the Secretary of War and other-dis. 
tinguished official personages, 


the number of persons who would have been on the ground 
had the weather been favourable, from the fact, that twenty 
dollars was given for a conveyance for four persons to and 
from the Camp. 

On the morning of the 21st the Camp was visited by the 
“association of the surviving defenders of Baltimore in 1814.” 
The appearance of those brave men, who in 1814 “stood 
between their loved homes and the wars desolation,’ was 
hailed with the liveliest emotion, and their visit was one of 
the most pleasing incidents in the Camp. They were sta- 
tioned on the right of the line, and shortly afterward the 
troops together with the “old defenders” were reviewed by 
his Excellency Francis Tuomas, Gov. of Maryland. 

In the afternoon the Division assembled for drill, when 
they performed some of the most difficult and intricate evo- 
lutions of the line, in the most masterly manner, which 
showed conclusively that every officer and soldier was per- 
fectly acquainted with his duties. The movements of the 
Artillery companies under Capt. Kane, deserved the most 
unqualified approbation. 

On Sunday the 22d, appropriate religious services were 
performed within the lines of the Camp, by the Rev. W. E. 
Wyatt, rector of St. Pauls Church, Baltimore. 

Early on Monday, the last day of the encampment, pre- 
parations were made for breaking up the Camp, about ten 
o’clock the “general”? was beaten and tents struck, the 
Division was then formed in line and a general order read 
by Major Winder, awarding the prize flar to the Maryland 
Cadets of Baltimore, for their superiority in drill &c.—the 
line of march was then taken up for the city. The division 
was accompanied on this occasion by Capt. Ringgold’s corps of 
U.S. Horse Artillery, stationed at Fort M’Henry, and Capt. 
Davies Troop of City Horse Guards. 

We will conclude this hasty sketch of Camp Baltimore, 
by quoting a portion of the last general order, issued by the 
commanding general. 

“ The great object proposed in this encampment was, by 
bringing together some of the volunteers of the middle 
States, to show the actual condition of such corps, and the 
degree of improvement that could be attained by them in a 
short tour of Camp duty; this demonstration of their capa- 
bility of improvement would doubtless elevate the character 
of our citizen soldiers, and prove their efficiency in case of 
need. 

Whether these ends have been attained in this Camp will 
be decided by public opinion; but those who embarked in 
the experiment may console themselves with the reflections 


that they have labored faithfully to do what was expected 
of them.” 
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For the U. S. Military Magazine. 


MILITARY INTERMENT. 


BY F. H. DUFFEE,—Author of “ The Deserters,”’ &c. 


The boast of heraldry, the pomp of power, 
And all that beauty,—all that wealth e’er gave, 
Await alike the inevitable hour; 

The path of glory leads but to the grave. 


The burial of our fellow mortals is at all times a sad and 
touching spectacle; but particularly so, when attended with 
‘all the quality, pride, pomp and circumstance”’ of a mili- 
tary interment. 

To me it is associated with sentiments of a melancholy 
nature, which I am inclined to attribute to early impressions, 
upon viewing one of these mournful pageants, the recollec- 
tion of which still clings to my mind, imbued with all its 
gloomy influence, and 1 find it difficult to divest myself of 
the morbid feelings which it is certain to engender. 

Death sets indeed a broad seal upon one’s actions, and it 
is singular how we cherish the delusive idea that “all men 
are mortal but ourselves,’’? when the solemn fact is daily 
made apparent, that our time to die must also come to pass. 
It must be frem this very uncertain tenure of existence that 
we are enabled to look upon others carried to the grave, as 
if we were never to lie there ourselves.—The mere act of 
consigning “dust to dust’”’ should not appal us, for the body 
returns to its kindred element—it is the reflection whether 
the soul shall be wafted on its eternal career beneath the smiles 
or frowns of a Deity, that affords us serious subject for me- 
ditation. It has been observed that there are some, who are 
terrible in their denunciations of those, who, cut off in the 
bloom of hope, health and strength, have not had time at 
the last hour to ponder or even to pray for forgiveness of 
past error. Let us not question what God has willed to do 
in these great matters: let us rather hope that he has been 
merciful in his judgements. Even where reason and religion 
teach us that retribution would be just, is it not better to 
hope that God has been merciful, than to feel sure he hath 
had no pity? Instead of entering into controversy among 
ourselves respecting the destiny of others, were it not better 
to take warning of sudden deaths, and for our own sakes 
profit by these solemn admonitions? 

Apart from these reflections there is much to “give us 
pause if pondered fittingly” in the mournful rites of the 
dead. Byron has satirically remarked that “the merriest 
faces are always to be found at a funeral.’? It must be ad- 
mitted that many are to be noticed in attendance on these 
occasions, who are utterly indifferent to the scene, while on 
the other hand others may be seen whose chalice of grief 
seems to overflow with affliction; and a few who with 
Hamlet might exclaim,— 


Gray’s E ray. 


“T have that within which passeth show ; 
These but the trappings and the suits of woe.” 


An interment! it is the last sad office paid to poor mortals, 
and when fulfilled, shuts them out from our sight forever. 
The grave closes them up in its merciless embrace, and the 
slimy worm soon riots upon its accustomed banquet—there 
too in the language of the inspired volume, “the wicked 
cease from troubling and the weary be at rest.”” It matters 
but little, I have often thought, concerning the final disposi- 
tion of our earthly remains, were it not that the angel of affec- 
tion, loves to linger near them, and shed a tear of fond regret 
ject,—or it may be, as 


to the memory of its cherished obj 
beautifully asserted by the Poet, that 


* Even in our ashes live their wonted fires,” 


which induced the ancients to embalm the bodies of relatives 
and friends, in order that. they might again renew their 
earthly existence at some future period. Were the senti- 
ment susceptible of demonstration, that we should once 
more “revisit the pale glimpses of the moon’’—this rever- 
ential care of our relics would not only be a pious but an 
imperative duty—but alas! in ancient THEeses—“three 
thousand years ago”’ the identical Mummy which we now 
behold in its bandaged vestments and inanimate form, 
‘moved and had a being” for a definite period only, which 
long has ceased never to be renewed again in this terrestrial 
sphere! 

A truce, however, to any sentimentalism upon this head— 
my purpose is simply to set before the reader a few remarks 
upon the military honours practised towards the dead. The 
earliest recollection that occurs to me of a “soldier funeral,”’ 
is that of the obsequies of a youthful friend of mine, which 
as I have previously stated, produced feelings of a painful 
and abiding character. : 

On the day of his burial, the streets were thronged with 
various persons, who were eager to witness the ceremonies 
and gaze upon the military assembled to convey the deceased 
to his final resting place. ‘The day was beautiful and balmy 
with the redolence of spring, and the sun shone out with 
unwonted splendour, imparting to the military paraphernalia, 
a brilliant and imposing effect! 

The numerous friends of the deceased had congregated 
and soon the melancholy procession was formed, which 
moved on its march, accompanied by those mournful strains 
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of music from muffled drums, and the shrill piercing fifes 
playing the “dead march,”’ then— 


“ Solemn the sound of the measured tread, 
As silent and slow they followed the dead.” 


It was a requiem to the memory of one whom I loved 
and whose cherished presence, would no more gladden me 
again during my earthly pilgrimage. 5 

We reached at length the burial-place, where the military 
defiled and permitted the citizens to pass on with the corpse 
to the grave. It was impossible to restrain one’s sentiments 
of admiration, while viewing the orderly and beautiful ap- 
pearance of the soldiery as they stood on either side, pre- 


senting a glittering show of plumes and a shining array of 


muskets. The place selected for the repose of their youth- 
ful officer, was a beautiful spot where the dark green foliage 
of various trees waved over it continually and the fragrance 
of many a sweet scented shrub, made redolent the passing 
gale. Our city was not then adorned with the beautiful and 
romantic cemeteries which now abound within and beyond 
its precincts. Who that has ever lingered in the sweet 
solemn paths of Ronaldson’s burial-place and marked the 
snowy-tinted memorials of the dead, rising in many a grace- 
ful spire and meek contrast with the emerald hue of the 
herbage and trees which surround them—or rambled in 
pensive mood through that verdant “city of the dead” 
Laurel Hill, but bears with him the recollection of their 
several beauties for many a year,—and they are indeed 
peaceful spots where we may be content,— 


“To lay the loved in tranquil silence down— 
No more to sorrow and no more to sin,” 

The audible sobs of grief uttered by the heart-stricken 
relatives of the deceased were hushed for awhile upon hear- 
ing the minister’s voice reading the burial service—which 
being completed, he addressed the assemblage in an eloquent 
manner, on the early demise of one who bid so fair to have 
been an ornament to society—his discourse was replete 
with salutary advice and truthful commentary upon the 
evanescence and vanity of all earthly objects, and sank deep 
in the minds of his auditors, it fell from the lips of one, who 
was well known as a practical christian in every sense of the 
word. Upon conclusion of the services, the military form- 
ed anew in procession and proceded to pay their accustomed 
honours.to the dead. The spectacle was truly imposing, as 
they arrayed themselves beside the remains of their deceased 
comrade, and performed the several evolutions preparatory 
to the salute—crowds of timid citizens were seen escaping 
in various directions from the stunning report of the fire- 
arms, while those more nearly connected with the deceased 
had taken a final look at the coffin, which now rested in its 
last receptacle, and quit the saddening scene. 

Presently a volley of musquetry ensued, succeeded by 
two others, constituting the “three rounds’? which are 
usually fired over the grave of a soldier. I lingered on the 
spot, until all was over!—the dirge-like music had ceased — 
the drums were unmuffled, and the soldiers had fallen into 
their proper order, while the dull“Dean Marcu” gave 
place to a joyous air, as they marched away and all that re- 
mained, was the peaceful memory of the dead! 

How different alas! is the burial of the battle field, where 


death indeed levels all distinctions. ‘The pomp and pagean- 
try of the civic scene is there unheeded amidst the dreadful 
rage of the conflict, which is dealing its mortal shafts in 
every direction. The shrieks of the wounded and dying 
are mingled with the roar of the artillery, and the spirits of 
the gallant brave quit their frail tenements, only to leave 
them for the ravenous wolf and vulture, after being stripped 
by the camp marauders. There, as nobly expressed by 
Byron,— 
‘“ Rider and horse,—friend, foe,— 
In one red burial blent.’, 


Thus it would seem, that the result of a glorious victory, 
oftentimes consigns to an obscure grave, a number of those 
who have lost their lives in its achievement, many of whom, 
no doubt, descend to the dust—“unwept, unhonoured and 
unsung; and this is Fame. One would almost be disposed 
to coincide with the redoutable Falstaff upon its inefficienc 
as to earthly comfort and utility, were it not that the “code 
of honour”? demands a more rigorous method of argument. 
The Mahomedans have the most ingenious and at the same 
time persuasive manner to induce their soldiers to “shuffle 
off this mortal coil,’? which consists in the allurements of 
Paradise and the honours held out to those who die fighting 
in the cause of the Prophet! There needs must be some 
souree of excitement for those who engage in such perilous 
enterprizes, and whether it be the prospects of a future state 
or aught else, suffice it that their ashes on “the battle field’’ 
are strewn to the winds, instead of reposing beneath some 
marble cenotaph, to which they would otherwise perhaps 
have been conveyed with every demonstration of honour. 

All that remains of the gallant hero, Sir John More, is 
the elegiac stanzas of the poet, upon whose authority we 
are assured that,— 


“ Not a drum was heard nor a funeral note 
As his corse to the ramparts we hurried; 
Not a soldier discharged his farewell shot, 
O’er the grave where our hero we buried. 
We buried him darkly at dead of night, 

The turf with our bayonets turning, 

By the struggling moonbeams misty light, 
And our lanterns dimly burning.” 


Having presented in this desultory sketch, the bright 
and dark side of the picture, I will proceed to annex to the 
foregoing, the following particulars in relation to the burial 
of Lieut. J. P. Borden, U.S. Navy, who was recently buried 
from the steam frigate Missouri, to which he belonged, 
having lost his valuable life in attempting to carry out an 
anchor from that ill-fated vessel, in company with fifteen 
American seamen, who also perished upon the occasion. 
This melancholy duty was performed by his brother officers 
in a manner commensurate with the high esteem they en- 
tertained for him while with them, and ereditable to the 
service generally. 

At 4 o’clock, P. M. the signal gun from the Missouri 
announced the starting of the cortege, composed of barges 
from her, from the Mississippi, and from the Navy Yard, 
which formed in the following order—colors half-mast, and 
pulling minute strokes;— 

Barge—with Lieut. Ward, as Marshall. 

Barge—Marine Band. 

Barge—Martial Music. 
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Barge—Body of Lieut. Borden, and Lieut’s. as pall-bearers. 

Barge—Naval Engineers of the Missouri and Mississippi. 

Barge —Midshipmen of Missouri and Mississippi. 

Barge—Lieutenant and other Ward Room officers of the 
Missouri. | 

Barge—Lieutenants and other Ward Room officers of 
the Mississippi. 

Barge—Commander Buchanan, Captain Salter and Aid. 

Barge—Commander M’Kenzie, Captain Neuten and Aid. 

This melancholy but beautiful aquatic procession proceed- 
ed up the “ Anacosted,’’ the band and martial music playing 
dirges, until its arrival at the Magazine stairs, where the 
disembarkation took place, and, being joined by Captain 
Kennon and the other officers at the Navy Yard, formed in 


procession on foot, and proceeded in the same order to the 
Congressional Burying Ground, where, after the funeral ser- 
vice was performed by the Rev. Mr. Ryland, Chaplain 


U.S. Navy, the body was interred and three volleys fired . 


over the grave by the Marine Guard. The procession then 
returned to the boats, and thence to the ship. 

Ceremonies of this character have at once an impressive 
and salutary effect. They are appropriate tributes of respect 
to the dead, whose heroic and oftentimes virtuous deeds, 
surround their memory like a wreathof glory! They serve 
also to inspire the youthful breast with the spirit of emula- 
tion, and awaken those generous impulses of the heart, which 
give origin to all that is noble and elevated. 


THE MEMORY 
BRIGADIER GENERAL JOHN GOODWIN. 


Gen. John D. Goodwin was born in this city in the year 
i789. He was educated at the University of Pennsylvania, 
and at an early period of his life obtained a warrant as mid- 
shipman in the navy, and was for about a year on board of the 
Frigate Essex, at that time commanded by that accomplished 
officer Capt. Smith, who became ardently attached to him, 
and endeavoured to prevail on him to continue in the service. 
But as at that time the prospect of war was considered re- 
mote, he felt desirous of engaging in more productive employ- 
ment, and consequently returned to his native city and en- 
tered,in connection with a brother, in the ship chandlery bus- 
iness. Sometime before the war he was elected colonel of a 
regiment of militia, and after the organization of the militia 
system, which took place about that time. In 1811 he was 
elected colonel of the Fourth Regiment, which he continued 
to command until the year 1822, when he was elected 
Brigadier General, to which office he was re-elected in 1835, 
and had he lived a few days longer, would have been again 
re-elected without any opposition. During the war he raised 
the company of Union Artillerists, and was in 1814, (with 
his command) encamped at Grays Ferry, during which 
campaign he was elected to the assembly by his fellow citi- 
zens of the third district, where he was energetic in his sup- 


port of a bill to raise troops, to be equiped and paid at the 
expence of the State; the further consideration of which was 
made unnecessary by the restoration of peace, which took 
place during the progress of the bill. After the war 
he still continued in command of a volunteer corps, and at 
different periods commanded the Washington Blues, North- 
ern Liberty Guards, Union Guards and Monroe Guards, all 
raised in the Northern Liberties, and composed generally of 
citizens of that district. In his youth he was remarkably 


active,robust and athletic, but of late years his health had been — 


gradually and perceptibly declining, but his mind continued 
acute and unimpaired, he appeared to be sensible that his 
symptoms were unfavorable, and in a conversation with his 
children a short time before his death, he endeavoured to 
prepare their minds for the crisis that he conceived approach- 
ing. On the day of his death he was as cheerful as usual, 
and conversed with several friends who called at his store 
to visit him: at about 3 o’clock he was attacked with conges- 
tion of the lungs, and was concious that his dissolution was 
at hand.—He died perfectly resigned and without a struggle. 
He was a widower and has left four children to mourn the 
loss of one of the best of parents, and the community of a 
kind hearted and high minded citizen. 


IMPROMPTU, AT THE GRAVE OF BRIG. GEN. JOHN D. GOODWIN. 


Death loves at shining mark, ’tis said, 
To poise his fatal dart, 

And oft will spare an humble head, 
To strike a nobler heart. 


Thus aimed the insatiate archer here, 
To slay our cherished friend, 

To start afresh the orphan’s tear, 
The manly breast to rend. 


Tho’ form’d to wield the patriot’s sword, 
And lead the martial way, 


When Death, “ fell sergeant” gives the word, 
E’en generals must obey. 


Then gather round the honor’d grave, 
Wherein his ashes sleep, 

Above, his colours sadly waive, 
Around, his comrades weep, 


Your arms in glittering columns bring, 
To greet his silent home, 

And let their martial voices sing, 
A requiem o’er his tomb. 


A. M’M. 
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BALTIMORE INVINCIBLES. 


Early in the summer of 1836,a number of the young 
men of Baltimore, principally from the Eastern section of 
the city, impelled by a spirit of patriotism, and conceiving 
it to be a duty incumbent upon them, as citizen freemen, to 
perfect themselves in that science by which, from the pecu- 
liar nature of our National Constitution, and from the absence 
of any large standing army, they might be ready, if occasion 
should demand it, to protect their homes and country, against 
foreign invasion, or civil and lawless violence, determined 
upon the formation of a new corps of Infantry. To this end, 
at their first meeting, which was held on the 20th of June, 
1836, the company was organized under the name of the 
“Baltimore Invincibles.”” Ata subsequent meeting a con- 
stitution, as reported by a committee, appointed for that 
purpose, was adopted, and the following gentlemen elected 
officers of the company. 


THOMAS WHEEDEN, Esq.—Carrary. 


Lieutenants. 


lst,—THomas Howarp, | 2d,—E. J. BALLARD, 
3d,—J. D. McIntyre, 


Ensign,—Jas. P. Dorritee. 


Sergeants. 
Ist,—Jos. J. Parrott, 3d,—_W an. 
2d,—Jno. W.Gray, | 4th,—JNo, German, 
Corporals. 


ist, —E. S. Lamdin, 3d,—Jno. Lewis, 
2d,—Jno. M. Spedden, 4th—L. B, Parks. 
Surgeon,—Dr. H. D. McCullouga. 


The uniform as seen in the plate, is as follows, adopted by 
the company. 

Cap—helmet shape, with silver trimmings and white 
plume tipped with red for officers; for privates, white. 

Coat—blue, with silver trimmings, and turned up with 
buff. Buff collar and cuffs. 


Panis—sky blue cassimere, with two buff stripes down 
the sides, white for summer. 

yeaa mounted and silver scabbard, and white 
belts. 

The company made its first parade on the 22d February, 
i837, and received great credit for its neat and soldier-like 
appearance. 

The Invincibles attached themselves to the 53d Infantry, 
M. V., and, on the occasion of their second parade (May 
1837) were escorted to thir post in the regiment, by the 
“Independent Greys.”’ 

On the 3d July, 1837,the Invincibles made an excursion to 
Chestertown, and were received and entertained by the mil- 
itary and citizens of that place with the most profuse hospi- 
tality. On the Anniversary of American Independence, 
they joined the civic and military procession gotten up to 


commemorate that glorious day. The company returned 
home much gratified with their first excursion, and highly 
pleased with the kindly and hospitable reception given them 
by the citizens of Chestertown. 

On the Ist of August, the Invincibles paraded in order 
to receive a flag made by an association of Ladies. Miss 
Thompson, on behalf of the association, prefaced the presen- 
tation with a neat and appropriate address, which was re- 
sponded to by Capt. Wheeden, who on behalf of his com- 
pany, tendered thanks for so beautiful and suitable a present. 

The flag is of white silk; on one side is the name of the 
company, encircled by a wreath of laurels; on the reverse 
the motto of the company, the staff surmounted with a spear 
of burnished steel, and decorated with silver tassels. — 

On the 26th day of October, 1837, the 53d regiment 
paraded for target exercise. The prize shot for was a 
splendid silver canteen, presented to the regiment by Col. 
Nicholas and Lieut. Col. Hoffman, and was won by Jno. W. 
Gray, 2d sergeant of the Invincibles. 

On the 1st January, 1838, the corps gave a Grand Military 
Ball, at the Fells Point Assembly Room, which was numer- 
ously attended by the beauty and fashion of the city, who 
after passing a delightful evening, retired, much gratified 
with the entertainment. 

On the 22d April, 1838, the company paraded to pay 
funeral honours to the remains of their first lieutenant, 
Thomas Howard, an officer possessed of every quality which 
ennobles and exalts the character of man. 

The Invincibles spent the 3d, 4th and 5th of July, 1838, 
in Easton, where they were kindly received and hospitably 
entertained by the inhabitants. During their stay in Easton, 
the Invincibles by invitation called on a large number of its 
citizens, and each one seemed to vie with the other in ad- 
ministering to the comfort and pleasure of its members. 
The company, on their returning, received the congratula- 
tions of the citizens of Easton for their gentlemanly be- 
haviour, and soldier-like conduct. Their visit to Easton will 
long be remembered by every member of the company, who 
was so fortunate as to be present on the occasion. 

The Invincibles celebrated their second anniversary like- 
wise with a Grand Military Ball, at Washington Hall, whieh 
was numerously attended by the Ladies of Baltimore. Thev 
separated at a late hour mutually pleased with themselves 
and the Invincibles. 

A. few short months after the Invincibles were thus enjoy- 
ing themselves amid the splendour and gaiety of a Ball room, 
they were called to a scene of a more impressive—of a more 
solemn nature. From the gaudy and gilded saloon of festiv- 
ity, where they had last seen their revered commander, the 
first in every innocent amusement, and by his affability, dis- 
pensing smiles and cheerfulness around him, they were call- 
ed upon to follow to the tomb, and pay the last sad military 
honors, to the remains of him, who, whilst living, was the 
idol of their esteem and affection. Capt. Wheeden died on 
the 23dof May, 1841. Distinguished, alike for the urbanity 
of his manners in private life, and his strict and soldierly 
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deportment, as an officer, and in all the relations, which he 
was called upon to fill towards his fellow man,—whether as 
friend or relative, by his sauvity of manners, and undeviating 
integrity, he endeared himself to the large circle of friends, 
who mourned Fis loss. To have known Capt. Wheeden 
was to have admired and loved him:—generous to a fault, 
enthusiastic in whatever he undertook, a firm and consistent 
friend, by his death the company have sustained a loss, the 
recollection of which, neither time nor circumstances, can 
ever eradicate. 

Scarce were the last sad ceremonies, which the corps paid 
to the remains of their beloved commander over, than, as if 
to keep the corps constantly shrouded in gloom, they were 
called to participate in an event of a similar nature, but one 
more general in its character, one involving an entire nation 
in grief. From being, first, called upon to pay appropriate 
honours to the remains of their first lieutenant, they were, 
in the second place, called upon to lament the death of their 
commander, and lastly they were called upon to participate 
in the funeral obsequies of Gen. Wm. H. Harrison, late 
President of the United States: for which purpose the corps 
visited Washington on the 4th of April, 1841. 

On the 11th of June, 1841, the corps unanimously invited 
James M. Anderson, Esq. late Major in the 53d Infantry, 
and former captain of the “Independent Greys,”’ to the com- 
mand, 

On the occasion of their first parade under Capt. Anderson, 
their well filled ranks, and strict discipline, were a guarantee 
that under his command the corps will soon regain the high 
discipline, from which owing to the ill state of their late 
captain’s health, they had partially fallen. On this oc- 
casion a splendid American Ensign was presented to the 
company by Ensign Greaves, 


The uniform of the corps, was formerly a scarlet coat, but 
of late there being such strong prejudice existing against the 
“red coats,” that the company at their regular meeting in 
December 1841, determined to change it, and adopted in its 
stead a blue coat, (as per plate) with buff collar, cuffs, facings, 
&c. and on the 30th of March, 1842, the corps made its 
first parade in their new uniform. 

The company has a complete set of Camp Equipage of 
their own, in which they quartered at “Camp Baltimore,” 
and during the eight days duty, were as comfortable as if 
they had been in more substantial houses, the marquee is re- 
markable for its neat appearance, it being of the octagon 
form and conceded to be the handsomest article of the kind 
at “Camp Baltimore.’’ The present officers of the corps are, 


JAMES M. ANDERSON,—Caprrary. 


Lieutenants. 


Ist, —E. J. BALLARD, | 2d,—Bensamin Herrine, 
3d,—Loyp B. Parks. 


Ensign,—David Greaves, Jr. 


Sergeants. 


Ist,—Jos. J. PArrorr, 


3d,—JNo. GERMAN, 
4th,—Joun Lewis. 


Corporals. 


Crozier, 3d,-—Alex. Cooper, 
2d,—FrancisW.Gray, | 4th, 


Surgeon,—H. D. McCullough. 
E. J. Ballard,— Treasurer. 


oyd B. Parks,—-Sect’ry. 


~ 


FIRST: FROO®;- 


PHILADELPHIA COUNTY CAVALRY. 


On the 5th of October 1841, a meeting of gentlemen 
favourable to the formation of a new Troop of horse, was 
held at Snyder’s Tavern. From this day, the First State 
Troop dates its origin. On the 7th of March, 1842, the 
present officers were elected, according to an order from the 
Brigade Inspector, 2d Brigade. The Troop is attached to 
the 1st Regiment, Philadelphia County Volunteers, or 124th 
of the Pennsylvania Line. It now numbers fifty-six active 
members, and its officers, are— 


Caprain,—THOS. F. BETTON. 


ist Lieut. Joun Bavineton, | 2d Lieut. Evans. 
3d Lieutenant and Cornet—J. Sipney Jones. 


Quarter Master Sergeant,—J. N. Oberteuffer. 
| Surgeon,—Dr. Conry. 


4th—Lieut. J. A. Corrin, 
5th—Serg’t. George Castor. 


Sergeants. 


Warrant Officers, 


ist,—-Wm. J. Fries, 
2d,—D. D. George, | 
5th,—C. A. Jones. 


3d,—Casper Heft, 
4th,—J. Peters, 


Corporals. 
ist,—N. H. Leidigh, | 34d, M?’Clelland, 
2d,—T. W. Jones, L 4th, Beaumont, 
5th,—N. L. Righter. 
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THE SPY; OR THE SIEGE OF CHARLESTON. 


BY GEO. W. HASKINS. 


If a dream should come in now to make you afeard, 

With a windmill on his head and bells at his beard, 

Would you straight wear your spectacles here at your toes, 
And your boots on your brows, and spurs on your nose? 


_ Night had thrown its sable curtain alike over the be- 
leaguered city of Charleston, and the camp of its beseigers. 
The batteries of Briton’s hirelings hed ceased their thunder- 
ing clamour, and friend and foe tasted the sweets of a re- 
freshing sleep. In the beautiful words of Campoell, 


“Our bugles sang truce, for the night cloud had lowered, 
And sentinel stars set their watch in the sky, 
And thousands had sunk on the earth, overpowered, 
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The weary to rest, and the wounded to die! 


No sound was heard within the still abode of the stranger- 
soldiery, save the cadenced foot-fall of the sentry as he 
paced his lonely round, or the sough of the sea breeze, as 
it mournfully murmured through the overhanging trees, 
or coursed among the thickly clustered tents. But from the 
crevices of the commandant’s marquée there issued forth 
bright streams of light, striking upon, and glancing from, 
the arms of the sentry without, and throwing into powerful 
contrast the utter darkness of the night beyond. Let us for 
a moment enter the abode of this officer, and concealing 
ourselves, watch, for a time, the movements of those within, 
whose pressing business causes them thus to keep their vigils 
so far beyond the ordinary time of retiring. Seated at a 
small table in the centre of the tent, were two officers; the 
one, from his uniform, evidently the commanding officer of 
the besieging army, the other, a subaltern in the same. 
They were deeply engaged in examining charts and papers, 
by the light of two tall wax candles, whose long drooping 
snuffs showed that the pursuits of the two officers left them 
no time for other affairs. 

«‘Well,’’ said the elder in continuance of some former re- 
mark, “well, your papers shall be ready, and recollect Sir, 
that upon the faithful execution of those duties now allotted 
you, depends the fate of this army: go Sir, prepare yourself, 
and return in one hour, when the letters will be ready.”’ 
The young man left the tent, and for some time the general 
busied himself in writing; he finished, and throwing down 
the pen he exclaimed, “so much for our good friends within 
this Yankee Citadel! what-would our army do without those 
faithful coagutors, the tories? and our trusty spies, too? This 
one is just the material for our purpose, but I fear me he 
will some day become reckless and be taken—but n’im porte, 
ah! here he comes.’’? At that moment was heard the rattle 
of the sentry’s musket as he brought it to the charge, the 
challenge followed, and the young man re-entered the mar- 
quée. But far different was now his dress from that in 


Ben Jonson. 


which he had before been habited. He was now clad in a 
complete suit of homespun gray, and in place of the 
chapeau and towering plume which before surmounted his 
head, he now wore a slouched beaver hat, of an ancient date, 
which considerably disguised his rather handsome features. 

“Well done, you are now pretty well changed for the 
worse,’ remarked the general, “that must be effectual; but 
come, we are already late: here are your papers, they intro- 
duce you at once, here are your instructions in writing, here 
is also a sum of money; should you want more, you have 
only to write and obtain it by some of our messengers who 
are passing every day.”? The young man took the package, 
and concealing it about his person, stood ready to depart; 
then taking him by the hand the general whispered, “re- 
member the countersign, and if you succeed—promotion,”’ 
and the young man was gone. “Brave enough—but too 
much the spy in character to succeed as an officer,’’ mutter- 
ed the general, and throwing himself, wrapped in his cloak, 
upon his tent bed, he soon slept soundly. 

The spy whom we have just seen leave the camp of the 
British army, pursued his course through the chains of sen- 
tinels, until at last he reached an open plain where, in the 
distance, was to be seen the city of Charleston, gloomy and 
misty, through the thickness of the night, and only distin- 
guishable, by the occasionable light of the moon, which had 
now just risen. Here the regular line of sentries seemed 
to cease, but the pedestrian knew of some other post, for, 
changing his course slightly, he directed his steps towards 
a small clump of trees, now barely discernable in the dark- 
ness, and which was standing at some distance, near the 
centre of the plain. To an ordinary passenger the place 
would have presented no signs of animal life, save perhaps 
what was represented in the occasional ery of the screech 
owl, but to the present wayfarer it showed other attractions 
than its secret shade, or romantic situation, for turning into 
its recesses he stepped lightly over the fallen sticks and 
leaves, ’till reaching the middle of the wood, he paused, and 
gave a slight whistle, so slight indeed, as easily to be mis- 
taken for one of the natural forest sounds. At the moment 
several recumbent forms arose from the ground where they 
had been lying beneath the shadow of logs and trees, and 
as one after another stood to his arms, they exposed them- 
selves as a picquet guard, bivouacked for the night. 

“Is Weaver here yet?” asked the officer, after the 
countersign had been demanded and given. As he spoke a 


4 
- 
| 
| | 
Ws 
| 
4 
| 
| 
“a 
| 
4 
| 
é | 
4 
4 
\ 


YO L. 3. 


United States Militarp Wagasine. 


97 


person stood forward, disguised like the other, in homespun 
gray, and the two, noiselessly proceeded to leave the wood, 
and in a few moments longer reached the American sentries. 
They were challenged—but the officer whispered the coun- 
tersign—*“ Moultrie ’’—and they passed into the city. Se- 
veral times they were stopped, but they were as often ready 
with the countersign, and unobserved they reached a house 
in the surburbs, where knocking, they were promptly 
admitted. 

Turn we now, for awhile, to the condition of the Ameri- 
cans within the city, so powerfully and effectually besieged 
by the armes of an affectionate mother country. Faithfully 
did that little band, little by comparison with the hordes 
without their gates, faithfully did they defend their homes 
and firesides against the assaults of the foe, and their honour 
against the taint of cowardice. But what power is proof 
against the insidious advances of treachery, or the strength 
of bribery? To these undermining quick-sands was the 
capital in ‘part indebted for its fall, for against them it was 
impossible to guard. While her steadfast defenders were 
battling on her ramparts for freedom, many of those whom 
she entertained as brethren, were underhandedly working 
her destruction. Such were the “friends’’? of whom we 
have heard the British commander speak, and to whom his 
disguised ambassador was sent. 

The morning after the entrance of the Spy into Charles- 
ton, was ushered in by the peals of cannon from besiegers 
and besieged. The last parrallels of the British general had 
been opened, and his heavy artillery did terrible execution 
against the enfeebled defences of the city. While the con- 
test thus rages, let us, for a brief space, direct our attention 
to a particular point in the chain of works. 

At a battery whose volieying thunders went bravely forth 
on that day of strife, there was assembled a group of five 
or six young men, whose semi-military garb showed them 
to belong to the defenders of the place. We say semi-mil- 
itary in conformity with truth, for the straitened circum- 
stances of the “continentals”’ would allow them no tithe of 
the display, so conspicuous among their invaders. Sufficient 
was it for them to be honoured by the approval of their 
countrymen, and to obtain the arms necessary for their de- 
fence. Among those thus grouped were one or two wear- 
ing the sword, the distinctive mark of the commissioned 
officer, but the rest were but privates, a rank, in such a cause, 
equally glorious with that of their companions. At this 
moment one of the young men had just trained his gun 
upon one of the enemy’s*earthen batteries, and as the match 
was applied, the clouds of dust and fragments of a gun car- 
riage flying in air, showed how true had been his aim. 

“Well done Carleton! you have silenced that fellow’s 
uproar, for a time, at least; now try upon that long eighteen, 
to the right there, which if I mistake not, is becoming 
troublesome to our friends at the next platform.” 

He said truly, for almost as he spoke, a hot shot, fired 
from the identical gun in question, entered the embrasure 
of the. next battery, and striking’an ammunition box, ex- 
ploded it, with much damage to the gun, and some loss of 
life. But ere another could follow it, from that quarter, a 

ball from Carleton’s piece struck the gun, and laid it dis- 


mounted and useless on the ground. At this momentan offi- 
cer, or one bearing that semblance, advanced, and wishing a 
good morning to the gunner made him some compliment 
upon his firing; the officer replied civilly and was again turn- 
ing to his gun, when a stray grape shot, striking one of their 
comrades, laid him dead at their feet. The bustle occa- 
sioned by this circumstance, gave an opportunity for the 
stranger to alter materially the range of the piece, so that 
the next shot flew high above its intended object, and was 
seen harmlessly bounding over the plain beyond. Another 
and another shot were fired before the mistake was rectified, 
for another had taken the command in the temporary absence 
of Carleton. As the action had been, of course, unseen, 
the alteration was not attributed to the stranger, but rather 
to some accident, and nought was said upon the subject. 
There was one, however, and that one was Carleton, who 
thought that an officer was, at least, better with his corps, 
than sauntering about the works, when such need was of 
every brave heart in the garrison—but their visiter soon 
left them and he thought for the present no more of it. 

““Who is he?” inquired one of the young men as he left 
the battery, “who is he? I have never seen him before,” 

“An officer of the Virginia Line,’ replied Carleton, “to 
whom I was introduced last evening, at the house of H i 

“Well,”? resumed the first speaker, “I like him not, his 
almost indecent want of feeling when poor Roberts fell, was 
so palpable, that I can not think of him as [ would of one 
of our officers.” The strife now became too engrossing for 
any loss of attention, and Carleton’s piece continued to play 
with good effect. Night at length closed, and precluded 
further cannonade, until day should again give the signal for 
the resumption of the warfare. As darkness advanced, a 
guard of infantry was placed over the gun, and the young 
men were relieved from the post which they had so ad- 
mirably maintained through the first day. et us now 
follow the one called Carleton to his quarters, for with him 
we have something to do in the future of this history. The 
soldiers within the city were, many of them, allowed the 
privilege of residing with their friends, if such they had 
within its bounds, which rendered it the more pleasant for 
them, and at the same time equally convenient to their re- 
spective corps. In this way was Theodore Carleton quarter- 
ed in the family of his uncle, himself an officer of the army. 
To this temporary home, then, did the young officer pro- 
ceed; he was met at the door by his fair cousin, who greet- 
ed him cordially, for his escape from the necessary dangers 
with which he had been surrounded through the day, and 
together they proceeded to the table. While engaged in 
the welcome repast, the elder Carleton and his matronly 
lady, discussed with the nephew, the relative benefits of an 
honourable capitulation and a continued holding of the city, 
against so large a force. 

“Heavens !’’ exclaimed the old gentleman at the close of 
an argument, in which his nephew advocated, strenuously, 
the latter course, “ had we no older heads than yours in our 
ranks, we might look in vain for wise counsellors! however, 
young blood is ever hasty, and yours, my boy, not more so 
than an others. 

“On the other hand, husband, you do not consider, that 
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witbout some of this young blood to help it along, the old 
plood in the army would stagnate!’ returned his spouse, 
laughingly. 

“True, true,’’ answered Colonel Carleton, “a fair propor- 
tion of each is necessary,’’ and the conversation dropped. 
As the evening was fine, the two gentlemen and Mrs. Carle- 
ton sallied out for a promenade, Miss Carleton pleading 1n- 
disposition as an excuse for remaining. 

They had not been long gone, ere the servant admitted 
several officers, whom Theodore had previously introduced 
to the family of his uncle. But among them was the ofli- 
cer whose singular conduct at the battery, in the morning, 
had elicited some remark, and who from a mere introduction 
on the evening previous, had ventured to call on Miss Carle- 
ton. The visiters were graciously received, and entertained, 
until the return of the walking party. On their departure, 
Theodore observed to his cousin: 

“TI do not like that young man, his manners are too free 
for any nearer acquaintance,” and he then related to his 
uncle, the events of the morning, with regard to the visit of 
the officer to the battery, and the supposed consequences of 
his visit, and they mutually determined to be watchful of 
the suspicious personage: thus they retired. 

It will be recollected, that when the envoy from the 
British camp entered the city, he was accompanied by 
another person. Let us now turn for a few moments to 
this man, and take cognizance of his movements, as they 
are in some degree incidental to our story. From the time 
of his coming, to the evening of which we speak, he had 
been busily engaged in sowing the seeds of discord among 
the troops, with whom, disguised as one of themselves, he 
associated quite freely. His honeyed words, and false logick, 
however, won little upon hearts where honour had yet a 
place, and the villian, finding that they were useless, resolved 
on directing his energies towards some object more certain 
of securing benefit to his masters, and himself. With this 
view he proceeded directly to the house where he had been 
first received. and entering by means of a pass key, was 
soon in the presence of his superiour, but not less dishonour- 
2vle, previous companion, the owner of the house, and one 
or two others who were evidently leagued with the enemies 
of the city. About them, on the table, chairs, and floor, 
were scattered maps, books and plans of fortifications, inter- 
mingled with the more practical articles of war, such as 
swords, pistols, and in the corner of the room, even several 
muskets, with their proper accoutrements. 

“ Well, Bob,’ asked his former companion as he entered 
the apartment, “how have you succeeded?’’ 

“Badly enough, badly enough,” was the reply of the new 
comer, “the cursed fools have too much of what they call 
‘love of country,’ to be induced to mutiny—and yet it 
seems that if they were sufficiently pressed, they might 
come over, but time is precious, and this night I leave the 
city.” 

i Clinton will be ill pleased to see you, unless you bring 
him some good tidings,’’ remarked the other; “you should 
achieve something ere you depart.”’ 

«TI care not, the cause does not hang entirely upon me, 
and others have done as little’? was the answer of the 


soldier as he darted a glance of anger at his officer. 

“You had better go, you can do no further good here,’’ 
coolly responded the person to whom he referred, “I will 
give you a pass through the British lines, but within the 
city you must take care of yourself. ‘There’? he added as 
he handed him the paper, “there, you can now depart, and 
in case of capture take care of this.’? The soldier left the 
room, and in a few minutes was wending his way through 
the almost deserted streets, towards the English Camp. He 
approached a sentinel, who with his back towards him ‘was 
slowly pacing his round, and creeping with the stealth of an 
Indian, he suddenly bounded upon the unsuspecting soldier; 
bearing him down to the ground he placed his hand upon 
his throat, and drawing from the bosom of his vest, a dirk, 
ordered the terrified man to give him the countersign. The 
poor fellow gasped out the word “ Marion,’’ and his con- 
queror replaced his dirk, and coolly gagged and bound his 
prisoner. ‘Taking the bayonet from the man’s musket, he 
placed it between his teeth and fastened it with a handker- 
chief, tied behind his head; then wishing him pleasant 
dreams, he arose and pursued his course. Several times he 
was challenged, but the countersign was his safe-guard, and 
he passed on ’till, reaching the bounds of the city proper, 
he supposed he had entirely passed the chain of sentries, and 
feeling secure, he moved on with less restraint. Suddenly, 
however, he was surprised, by hearing from a little copse 
before him, the harsh “who comes there?” of another sen- 
tinel, immediately followed by the emerging of a mounted 
man from the cover. - Not dreading however the event, 
Bob responded as usual “ Marion,” and passed on. “Stop,”’ 
exclaimed the dragoon, “that w’on’t go down my fine fel- 
low!” but Bob finding that something was wrong, had taken 
to his heels, and was flying across the plain with the speed 
of adeer. The sentinel put spurs to his horse and pursued 
—he neared him fast—and as he approached him he drew 
a pistol from his holster and fired. Answering shots were 
heard from every quarter, and a dozen mounted men now 
joined in the pursuit. Bob, almost exhausted, still kept on, 
hoping to reach the British camp ere overtaken, but at that 
instant a rocket shot up from the city, and illumed for a 
moment the whole scene. The dragoons gained upon the 
fugitive, and several sabres descended crashing upon his 
scull, and buryed themselves deep in his brain! Then there 
burst from the wood the thunder of a heavy cannon charged 
with grape shot, and the iron shower whistled among the 
small party of Americans. The drums of both armies now 
beat to arms, the one expecting a storm, the other a sortie, 
while the air was brilliantly lighted by the glare of rockets, 
bombs, and by the flashes of the guns, The little body of 
cavalry was defeated by a greater number from the ranks of 
the enemy, who met them hand to hand on the spot where 
had been slain the cause of all this, so suddenly awakened 
warfare. The firing however was soon over, for either 
party, finding that nothing was intended by the other, con- 
sidered that the day was sufficient for conflict, and laid by 
the implements war. The body of the ill fated Bob Weaver 
was found and buried on the spot where he had fallen, and 
in one brief week his resting place was forgotten among 
the many whose graves clustered about it. 
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The persons whom we left conversing together at the 
house of the tory, were soon reduced in numbers, after the 
departure of Weaver, until at length only the owner of the 
premises and the officer, his guest, were left in company. 
When the last of their visiters had left the room, the latter 
stepped to the door, and locking it returned to his seat, say- 
ing as he drew his chair to the table, “come H » now 
let us say a word upon this small affair of mine. The 
girl must be made to yield, and as for the old fool her father, 
and the young one her cousin, why in a few days, that. must 
be settled by a capitulation of these doughty city champions 
—and then, with a wife, the confiscated property, and pro- 
motion, [ shall do! what think you—must force be used ? 
you are a magistrate, (and by the by a hopeful one,) the 
bond can be tied, and once tied, ’tis a gordian knot not easily 
loosed.”’ 

“But,” rejoined the other, “how to obtain her consent, 
even for that one necessary moment—and without that 
nothing can be done. Now for my part I would rather ad 
the man stooped and whispered a few words in the other’s 
ear, whose eyes flashed for a moment, but quickly resumed 
their usual look, as he answered, “no, no, H——, that will not 
answer, ’twould ruin me in Clinton’s eyes, and neither the 
promotion or the estate would be mine. IT’ll win her, if 
possible, by fair means, if not I shall still be prepared for 
another opportunity.”’ Even as he spoke, there was heard 
the stunning explosion of a heavy gun, fired near the house, 
and both rushing out, in expectancy of an attack, saw the 
air filled with fire from the many batteries about the town, 
giving indications of a renewed conflict. 

The battery of our friend Carleton, was not untenanted 
at this juncture, for his piece had twice been discharged, and 
the young soldier was again about to apply the match, when 
there stood by his side the Virginia officer before mentioned. 

«What is your particular mark?’’ coolly inquired the 
latter, “as experimental firing this is very well—but I can- 
not perceive the object.” 

“ The object is the defence of homes against a foe,”’ re- 
plied Theodore, “and it were as well that you were with 
your regiment, which is fighting yonder, for the same pur- 
pose!”’? then without further remark he turned to his gun, 
and firing for the third and last time both retired from the 
battery. 

Day again dawned upon the two armies, and many of the 
disaffected within the city began to cry loudly for a capitu- 
lation. Even those, who for many days had so nobly fought 
in her defence, now saw the entire hopelessness of their con- 
dition, and advances were made toward that end. Taking 
advantage of the necessary absence of Theodore Carleton 
and his uncle, the Virginia»officer, who had so signally ex- 
cited the displeasure of the former, paid a visit to the house, 
and requested an interview with Miss Carleton. After 
some hesitation it was granted, and for some moments they 
were together—what passed I cannot record, but the servants 
were requested to show the gentleman out, which latter, 
flinging on his hat, rushed forth, crimsoned with rage and dis 
appointment, and vowing revenge. He bent his course to- 
ward the house where we have before seen him, for my 
readers cannot have failed ere this in the Spy, and the officer 


- 


of the Virginia Line, to have recognized the same person. 
Entering the room, and flinging himself on a chair, he fell 
into a deep revery, from which he was only awakened by» 
the entrance of the owner of the house. 

“Well,”’ asked the last, “what success with the lady?”’ 

“But poor, H , but poor ; I revealed at once, and she, 
shrieking, rang the bell and requested the servant to show 
me the door, which he, with characteristick politeness, did. 
1 have been thinking that I had better after all give up the 
idea of the acquisition, and surrender her to her fiery 
cousin.”’ 

«¢ Pshaw!”’ sneered the other, “abandon her, when every 
moment brings the city nearer to its fate, and when your 
option will be that of the commander or any of his subor- 
dinates, ‘ Faint heart? —.’’ 

“For heaven’s sake, H , dont quote that musty old 
saw at me again,”’ exclaimed the soldier, “you wear out my 
patience with your eternal sing-song;”’ and turning on his 
heel he left the room. 

Without principle, and totally devoid of all honourable 
feeling, this young man had voluntarily accepted the post of 
a Spy, the situation the most degrading, under the circum- 
stances, in which an officer could have been placed. But 
general Clinton well knew who, in his army of thousands, 
was best calculated, both from intellect and predisposition, 
for this disgraceful duty, and his services were in requisition 
accordingly. His only object being gain, he willingly un- 
dertook the somewhat hazardous enterprise, for the attain- 
ment of that desire. His exertions, in combination with 
many others of the same stamp, had assisted to reduce the 
capital—but mean time his sordid mind had became directed 
towards another source of emolument, and could he espouse 
the rich Miss Carleton—in his own words, “with a wife, 
the confiscated property, and promotion, I shall do!’?? With 
this view he had done as we have seen, but success did not 
attend his strenuons efforts, and he was doomed to disap- 
pointment. 

At the general’s quarters on that day, was held a council, 
on the decission of which hung the fate of the city of 
Charleston and her gallant defenders. The chief officers of 
the little band within the town were assembled to deliberate 
on the relative advantages of an early capitulation, or of 
further defence. General Lincoln laid before them a me- 
morial received from the inhabitants, praying a surrender, 
and himself strenuously urged his view of the momentuous 
question. ‘Completely invested,’’? says the General in 
speaking of the occasion, “by nine thonsand men at least, 
the flower of the British army in America; beside the large 
force they could always draw from the marine, and aided 
by a great number of blacks in their laborious employments: 
—the garrison at this time (exclusive of sailors) but little 
exceeding two thousand five hundred men, part of whom 
had thrown down their arms, the citizens in general discon- 
tented, the enemy being within twenty yards of our lines, 
and prepared to make a general assault by sea and land,— 
many of our cannon dismounted, and others silenced for 
want of shot—a retreat being impracticable &c.;”’ these were 
some of the reasons given for an immediate surrender, and 
these had weight; for, carrying their own arguments with 
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them, they could but convince-—and the result was a deci- 
sion for immediate surrender. The news was received with 
acclamations by the half starved and fatigued soldiers, whose 
patriotism was not abated but whose natures could not exist 
without food or rest, and they prepared with alacrity for the 
event, 

The family of Colonel Carleton, to which we must now 
return, was engaged in the little details which ever engage 
the attention of all the females in families, on the few days 
previous to a wedding. ‘True, no grand entertainment was 
to be given, nor was even any company to be present, save 
the immediate connexions; but yet there were some posi- 
tively necessary duties to be performed previous to the con- 
summation. One more reason for this haste—the “ young 
officer of the Virginia Line,”’ and vyhose name no one knew, 
had been importunate of late, and it was feared that when 
the city should be inghe power of the Britons, his presence 
would be, at least, troublesome. 

On the 12th day of May, 1780, the city of Charleston 
was entered by her late beseigers, and possession was 
changed from the rightful owners, to a band of invading 
trespassers. As the long line of red coated suldiers entered 
the city, the thrill of anger took possession of the hearts of 
most men within it, to see their homes—their very birth 
places, occupied by a horde of ruthiess interlopers, and there 
awoke within the breasts of some, a sorrow for the late sur- 
render, but when they saw the almost endless columns of 
Briton’s best troops—all in the full vigour of health and 
spirits—and compared them with the miserable remnant of 
defenders worn out with fasting and fatigue, they feared, 
once, for the achievement of Linertry! And indeed it 
was a matter of surprise, to those hireling soldiers of an 
English monarch, that men few in number, untaught in the 
art of war, without the necessary provision and clothing, and 
almost destitute of arms and ammunition, should for “up- 
wards of three months,’’ defend the city against “nine 
thousand men, the flower of the British army in America!”’ 
They knew nought, those enslaved thousands, of that word 
Liberty, and good, cause had they to look upon its workings 
as miracles, when exerted in so powerful a manner as they 
had had occasion to witness! 

The British commanding General, rode slowly along his 
lines, and thought, as he glanced about him, upon his victory, 
and upon the praises and emoluments to be lavished upon him 
at home. Even the meanest soldier, felt proud that he had 
been one of the nine thousand who, after so protracted a 
siege, had at last succeeded in causing two thousand five 
hundred men to surrender! But methinks equal pride 
swelled the bosom of the conquered American Chief, as he 
surveyed his handful of men, and then the huge mass of 
soldiery commanded by his enemy. 

The staff of Clinton was large and well appointed, and 
truly it was a gallant sight, as they rode slowly down the 
line, their gorgeous liveries contrasting strangely with the 
toil worn habiliments of the vanquished. And in that staff 


there rode one—one whose appearance attracted the gaze of 
all eyes which had before seen him. Nor was he a stranger 
within the city—for he was the Spy! As the brilliant 
staff passed the place where stood Theodore Carleton and 
several of his companions, a sudden exclamation burst from 
the young American—“The Virginia officer by all that’s 
trait’rous—!?’? The observation was heard by its object, 
and he turned with a sneer on his countenance to the quarter 
whence it came, and touched his hat in mockery of the 
unfortunate situation of the patriots. ‘Who is he?”’ passed 
from mouth to mouth of the Americans who had seen him 
during the seige, until at length the question caught the ear 
of a man standing by, and to whom the officer had glanced 
a look of meaning as he passed. “Who is he, H—-?”? The 


man turned, and whispering, not to be heard by the officer 
answered “ Major JOHN ANDRE!” * * * 


All that is interesting in the after history of my hero is 
too well known to need repeating here. Suffice it to say, 
that he at last met that fate which his low ambition and 
grovelling desires could have alone induced him to tempt. 

There are those, | know, who will look upon the forego- 
ing as the mere creation of fancy, one of the wildest dreams 
of aromancer; and some there may be who will even sup 
pose it unworthy detraction: an attempt to blacken the name 
of one whom the English writers have made scholar, states- 
man, poet, and worst of all,a noble minded man! But, that 
André was in Charleston during the siege, officiating as a 
Spy, and was there introduced to American patriots as an of- 
ficer of the Virginia Line, by secret traitors to our cause, is 
matter of history. My tale then is, in its leading features, 
no fiction: and 


“If the world like it not, so much the worse for them.” 


The laudation of André has been constant and almost un- 
broken, for half a century, in these United States—the re- 
sult of English opinions, imperceptibly imbibed from En- 
glish books—and for what? The only instances in which 
he was distinguished, in his “career of arms”’ in this coun- 
try, were two, in both of which he figured as a Spy; namely 
at Charleston during the siege, and subsequently at West 
Point, when his “brilliant career’? was closed by an igno- 
minious death on the gallows. It was then, in the character 
of a Spy, that André sought to rise to distinction, not 
in a single instance only, but upon all befitting occasions, as 
in a calling congenial to his taste and feelings—he has his 
reward. 

I may not hope to turn the broad current of popular er- 
rour, in regard to this man, at once, and single handed; but 
can I, by fixing attention upon truth, add one atom’s bulk to 
that mighty barrier, which will one day surmount its flow, 
and stay effectually its onward course, I shall feel that I 
have accomplished much. 


Buffalo, May, 1842. 
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